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very well. So M. went home ! Had she leave ? I
wonder if she'll be sent back. It's very mysterious
why they ever took her, but they are, luckily, some-
times very stupid.

January 6, 1919.
We are still revelling in your gifts.
Do you know J. A. Hobson ? I once met him and
liked him so much. Since reading his last book I want
to meet him again. Do try to get in touch with him.
It's all true what he says and I want to ask him a
score of questions.
Wilson seems to me a very dark horse. I hope they
won't get him assassinated. The Elections were very
cleverly rigged. The English people seem to be both
foolish and unprincipled. I don't think our people
would ever rise to cries of ' Revenge !' We conquered
by telling them that each one of them must learn to
cany the cross for Ireland, and that without pain and
self-sacrifice our country would be lost. Do you
remember Yeats' ' Kathleen ni Hoolihan/ ' If you
would help me, you must give me yourself, give me all' ?
That's what the elections mean for Ireland, and some-
thing great for Ireland must come out of it.
Your letter was very good, but I was sorry that you
omitted Rachel, who is the most suited to the job of
the lot. Do you know S. Moberly's prophecy ? I've
just illuminated it and it's fine. I ring the changes
between broad and soppy brushwork and fine, light
illuminating. Wait till you see all I've done. I've
written several things too, but don't get on, as I simply
can't tear myself away from my painting.
It is such a puzzle to me why they keep us. English
spite, I suppose. Perhaps they are going to wait until
they have made the ' world safe for Democracy * 1 It's